COLLABORATORS

brought to Paris secretly by night, at an hour when no
Parisian is allowed to be out.

The transfer was made by candle-light, without
witnesses.

At any other time, with a great concourse of Parisians,
naturally so enthusiastic, the ceremony would have been
of a most moving character. As it was, the occasion was
no more than a masquerade, a mummery of mi-careme,

When Paris learned of it from the newspapers next day
there was a universal shout of laughter. People began
saying: "We need potatoes and they send us ashes."

The Germans were in a rage, and even more so because
by means of this grotesque ceremony Hitler had counted
on isolating Marshal Petain at Versailles.

The attempt had failed.
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I WRITE without hate.

I went through the 1914-18 war in the infantry. At
nineteen I was in the front line. I returned with six
wounds and the Medaille militaire.

An ardent pacifist, from 1920 I held out my hand to
the Germans in the hope of building a new Europe. During
an international democratic congress I watched personally
over the safety of the German and Austrian delegates,
mainly parliamentarians. In my own country I upheld
President Wilson,

Alas! pacifists, we little knew warlike and Hitlerite
Germany.

I have remained a lover of peace, but I do not think
it is necessary to cease being a patriot because one is a
pacifist, or that pacifism should be a renunciation of war
carried to the extent of treason.
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